76        PORTRAITS  BY  INFERENCE
The material for the triumphal avenue was at
hand. Attired in oilskins and sou'wester, he
laboured for two hours planting poles, only
to have them blown back about him. He
was compelled to desist and to return to his
indoor activities of scene-painting for the
children's play.
In order, however, not too acutely to dis-
appoint him, arrangements were made for a
Mayoral   reception   of   the   distinguished
strangers.    An   address   of  welcome   was
hastily composed and beautifully inscribed
by one or other of the painters.   A red beard,
red flannel and two thicknesses of dog-chain
with a salver attached transformed Michel
into the most Mayoral of all dignitaries.
Standing comfortably within the warmth of
the house Michel read the address (which
lasted  about half an hour)   to   the new-
comers, who, as the rain fell, looked less and
less like visiting royalty and more and more
like refugees from Dartmoor.   Nor did they
actively show any gratitude when the free-
dom of Dovery was conferred upon them in
the course of an eloquent speech of slightly
longer duration delivered by the Deputy-
Mayor, Mr, Gerard Ghowne.   What was left
of the recently enfranchised was then dragged
into shelter by a life-boat expedition.   When
three or four hours later they were capable
of speech, they took occasion to express their
feelings in appropriate terms.